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away with death. This conceit and counterfeit
subsisting in our progenies seems to me a meer
fallacy, unworthy the desires of a man that can
but conceive a thought of the next World; who,
in a nobler ambition, should desire to live in his
substance in Heaven, rather than his name and
shadow in the earth. And therefore at my death
I mean to take a total adieu of the World, not
caring for a Monument, History, or Epitaph,
not so much as the bare memory of my name to
be found anywhere but in the universal Register
of God. I am not yet so Cynical as to approve
the Testament of Diogenes; nor do I altogether
allow that Rodomontado of Lucan,

------C&lo tegiturf qui non habet urnam.

He that unburied lies wants not his Herse,
For unto him a Tomb's the Universe.

but commend in my calmer judgement those in-
genuous intentions that desire to sleep by the
urns of their Fathers, and strive to go the neat-
est way unto corruption. I do not envy the temper
of Crows and Daws, nor the numerous and weary
days of our Fathers before the Flood. If there be
any truth in Astrology, I may outlive a Jubilee:
as yet I have not seen one revolution of Saturn,
nor hath my pulse beat thirty years; and yet, ex-
cepting one, have seen the Ashes and left under
ground all the Kings of Europe; have been con-
temporary to three Emperours, four Grand